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Thou haft redeemed thy loft opinion, 

And ftiewdc thou makcftfome tender of my life 
In this faire rcfcue thou haft brought to me. 

Pm.O God they didmctoomuchimuric, 

Thaceutr faid,l harkened to your death: 

Ifit were fo,imight haue let alone 
The inciting hand of Douglas ouer you, 

Which would haue beene as fpecdy in your end. 

As all the poyfonous potions in the world 
Andfaude the trecherous labour of your fonne. 

Km. Make vp to Clifton, lie to S.Nicholas Gawfey .Exit K . 
Enter H otjpur. 

Hot , If I miftakc not, thou art Harry Monmouth, 

Vrtn. Thou fpeakft,as if I would deny my name. 

Her. My name is Harry Percy . 
frin, Why then 1 fee a very valiant rebell of that name, 
lam the Prince of Wales, and thinke not Percyi 
Tofhare with me in glory anymore: 

Two ftars keepenot their motion in onefphere. 

Nor can oncfcngland brooke a double raigne 
OfHarry Percy and thePrince of Wales, 

Hot. Now iliallitHarry/or the howre iscorae. 

To end the one of vs ,and would to God 
Thy name in Armes,werenow as great as mine, 

Vrm. Ilemake it greater,erc I part from thee 
And all the budding honours on thy creft, 
lie crop to make a garland for my head. 

H lean no longer brooke thy vanities. 

They fight . Enter F Aliialffe. 

Val. Well faid Hal, to it H«/.Nay,yo u ihall find no boyej , 
play herc,I can tell you , 

EnterDouglaTfiefightethwithYalfttlffeJoefalt ■ 
dottne , as if he were detdjheprmce 
kfileth Percy. 

Hot. Oh Harry, thou haft rob d me of my youth 
IbetterbrOokcthelofle of Lr ttlc life. 

Then thofc proud titles thou haft won ofme, , They 


' Henry th'e fourth. 

They wound my thoughts, worfe then thy fword my flefh 
But thought's the flaue of life, and life times foolc, 

And time that takes furuay of all the world, 

Muft haue a ftop.O,I could prophefie 
gut that the earth, and cold hand of death 
Lies onmy tonguemo Percy, thou art duft 
Andfood for 

Pria.For wormes,braue Percy .Fare thee well, great heart, 
Jllweau’d ambition, how much art thou flirunkc? 

When that this body did containc a fpirit 
A kingdome for it was too fmall a bound, 
gut now two paces of the vileft earth 
], roome enough:thi$ earth that beares the dead, 

Beares notaliuefoftoutaGcntlctnan. 

Ifthouwcrtfcnfiblcof curtefie 
I Ihould not make fo great a ihew ofzcale: 

But let my fauours hide rhy mangled face, 

Andeuenin thy behalfe,ilethankemyfelfe, 

Jor doing thefe faire rites of tcnderncs. 

Adieu, and take thy praife with thee to heauen. 

Thy ignomy fleepe with thee in thegrauc. 

But not remembred in thy Fpitaph. 

H ejf ietb F aljhlffe on the ground. 

What, old ac<juaintance,could not all this fle/fc 
Kecpe in a little life’poore Iacke farewell, 

Icould haue better fparde a better man, 

0,1 Ihould haue a heauy miffeofthce 
lfl were much in loue with vanity. 

Death hath not ftrookefo faire a Deere to day - 
Though many dearer,in this bloody fray ’ 

Imbowclde will I fee thee by and by 
Till then in bioud by noble Percy lie. 

Falfla/jfir rifeth vp. 

' Imb <>weld?if thou imbowel me today.ile giueyou leaue ■ 
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